
name lived some miles off, in the direction
of East Ruston.
"Is it a lonely farm?"
"Very lonely, sir."
"Perhaps they have not heard yet of all

that happened here during the night?"
"Maybe not, sir."
Holmes thought for a little, and then a

curious smile played over his face.
"Saddle a horse. my' lad," said he. "I

shall wish you to take a note to Elrige's
farm."
le took from his pocket the various slips

of the dancing men. Wih these in front
of him be worked for some time at the
study table. Finally he handed a note to

the boy, with directions to put it into the
hands of the person to whom it was ad-
dressed, and especially to answer no ques-
tions of any sort which might be put to
him. I siw the outside of the note, ad-'
dressed In straggling. irregular characters,
very unlike Holmes' usual precise hand. It
was consigned to Mr. Abe Slaney. Elrige's
farm. East Ruston, Norfolk.
"I think, inspector," Holmes remarked,

"that you would do well to telegraph for an

escort, as. if my calculations prove to be
correct, you may have a particularly dan-
gerous prisoner to convey to the county
gaol. The boy who takes this note could,
no doubt, forward your telegram. If there
Is an afternoon train to town. Watson, t
think we should do well to take it, as I
have a chemical analysis of some interest
to finish, and this investigation draws rap-
idly to a c'ose."
When the youth had been dispatched with

the note Sherlock Holmes gave his instruc-
tions to the servants. If any visitor were

to cill asking for Mrs. IHIton Cubitt, no

information should be given as to her
condition, but he was to be shown at
once into the drawing room. He impress-
ed these points upon them with the utmost
earnestness. Finally he led the way into
the drawing room, with the remark that the
business was now out of our hands, and
that we must while away the time as best
we might until we could Fee what was in
store for us. The doctor had departed to
his patie-nts. and only the inspector and my-
self rem.-ined.
"I think that I can help you to pass an

hour in an interesting and profitable man-

ner." said Holmes, drawing his chair up to
the table and spreading out in front of him
the various papers upon which were record-
ed the antics of the dancing men. "As to
you. friend Watson. I owe you every atone-
ment for having allowed your natural curi-
osity to remain so long unsatisfied. To you.
inspector, the whole in'ident may appeal as

a remarkable professional study. I must
tell you, first of all, the interesting circum-
stances connected with -the previous con-
fultations which Mr. Hilton Cubitt has had
with me in Raker street." He then shortly
recapitulated the facts which have already
been recorded. "I have here in front of me
these singular productions, at which one
might smile had they not proved themselves
to be the forerunners of so terrible a trag-
edy. I am fairly familiar with all forms of
secret writings. and am myself the author
of a trifling monograph upon the subject-in
which I analyze one hundred and sixty sep-
arate ciphers, but I confess that this is en-
tirely new to me. The object of those who
invented the system has apparently been to
conceal that these characters convey a mes-

sage, and to give the idea that they are the
mere random sketches of children.
"Having once recognized, however, that

the symbols stood for letters, and having
applied the rules which guide us in all forms
of secret writings, the solution was easy
enough. The first message submitted to me
was so short that it was impossible for me
to do more than to say, with some confi-
dence, that the symbol stood for E.
As you are aware, E is the most
common letter in the I English al-
phabet, and it predomi nates to so
marked an extent that even in a short sen-
tence one would expect to find it most often.
Out of fifteen symbols in the first message
four were the same, so it was reasonable to
set this down as E. It is true that in some
cases the figure was bearing a flag. and in
some cases not. but it was probable, from
the way in which the flags were distributed,
that they were used to break the sentence
up into words. I accepted this as a hypo-
thesis, and noted that E was represented by

But now came the real difficulty
of the inquiry. The order of the
English letters after E is by no
means well marked, and any pre-

ponderance which may be shown in an
average of a printed sheet may be reversed
in a single short sentence. Speaking rough-
ly. T. A. 0, I. N. S, H. R, D and L are the
numerical order in which letters occur; but
T, A. 0 and I are very nearly abreast of
each other, and it would be an endless task
to try each combination until a meaning
was arrived at. I therefore waited for
fresh material. In my second interview
with Mr. Hilton Cubitt he was able to give
me two other short sentences and one mes-
sage, which appeared-since there was no
flag-to be a single word. Here are the
symbols. Now, in the single word I have
already got the two E's coming secon&and
fourth in a word of five letters. It might
be 'sever.' or 'lever,' or 'never.' There can
be no question that the latter as a reply to
an appeal is far the most probable, and the
circumstances pointed to its being a reply
written by the lady. Accepting it as cor-
rect, we are now able to say that the sym-
bols stand respectively for
N, V 4 and R. Even now I
was L in considerable diffi-
culty. but a thought put me in possession
of several other letters. It occurred to me
that if these appeals came, as I expected,
from some one who had been intimate with
the lady in her early life, a combination
which contained tw 1 E's with three letters
between might very well stand for the
name 'ELSIE.' On examination I found
that such a combination formed the termi-
tion of the' message which was three time.-
repeated. 12 was certainly some appeal to
'Elsie.' In this way I had got my L. S an:1I
I. But what appeal could It be? There
wvere only four letters in the word which
pre'eded 'Elsie.' and it ended In E. Surely
the word must be 'COME.' I tried all other
four letters ending in E, but could find none
to fit the case. So now I was in possession
of C, 0 and M, and I was in a position to
attack the first message once more, divid-
ing it into words and putting dots for each
symbol whih was still unknown. So treat-
ed, it worked out in this fashion:

.M .ERE ..E SL . NE.

"Now the first liter can only be A, which
is a mo't useful discovery, since it occurs
ni fewer than three times in this short
sit .nc'', and the Ht is also a pparent in
thei se-ond word. Now it bec(omes:

AM HERE A . E SLANE.

Or, tilling In the obvious vacancies in the
name:

AM HERE ABE SLANEY.

I had so many letters now that I could pro-
cr ed with considerable cotidence to the
second imessamge, which worked out in thts
fashion:

A ELRIE. ES.

Hetre I could only make sense by putting
'T and G for the missing letters, and sup-
posing that the name was that of some
hous".or inn at which the writer was
staying.'

Insp'- tor Martin and I had listened withI
the utmo.st interest to the full and clear
aer''unt of how my friend had produced
results which had led to so complete a
comimanid over our difficulties.
"What did you do then, sir?" asked the

inspector.
'"I had every reason to suppose that this

Abe Staney was an American, since Abe
is anl Amrerica n conitraction, and since a
let tor from America had been the start-
bIig point of all the trouble. I had also
tevr cause to think that there was some
criminai secret in the matter. The lady's
allusions to her past, and her refusal to
take her husband into her confidence, both
poinited In that direction. I therefore ctabled
to my friend, Wilson Hargreave of the
New York police bureau. who has more
once made use of my knowledge of Lotn-
den crime. I asked hint whether the name
Abe SI:in.'y was known to him. Here is his
reply: "'he most dangerous crook in Chi-
cago. On the v'ery evening upon which I
had his answer, Hilton t'ubitt sent me the
last message from Sianey. Working with
known letters, it took this form:

ELSIE .RE .ARE TO MEET THY GO.

The addition of a P and a D completed a
message which showed me that the rascal
was proceeding from persuasion to threats,
and my knowledge of the crooks of Chicaga
prepared me to find that he might very rap-
idly put his words into action. I at onc~e
came to Norfolk with my friend and col-
league. Dr. Watson, but, unhappily. only
in time to find that worst had alread.y
occurred."

"I is a prIvilege to be associated
with you in the handling of a case," said
the inspector warmly. "You will excuse
me. however, if I speak frankly to you. You
are only answerable to yourself, but I have
to answer to my superiors. If this Abe
Blancy, living at Elrige's, is indeed the mur-
derer, and if he has made his escape while
I anm seated here, I should certainly get
into serious trouble."

"You need not be unecasy. He will not
try to escape."
seHow Ao yua krnnot

"To fly would be a confession of guilt."
"Then let us go to arrest him."
"I expect him here every instant."
"But why should he come?"
"3ecause I have written and asked him."
"But this is incredible, Mr. Holmes!

Why should he come because you have
asked him? Would not such a request
rather rouse his suspicions and cause him
to fly?"
"I think I have known how to frame the

letter." said Sherlock Holmes. "In fact, if
Itam not very much mistaken, here is the
gentleman himself coming up the drive."
A man was striding up the path which

led to the door. He was a tall, handsome,
swarthy fellow, clad In a suit of gray flan-
nel, with a Panama hat, a bristling black
beard, and a great, aggressive hooked nose,
and flourishing a cane as he walked. He
swaggered up the path as. if the -place be-
longed to him, and we heard his loud, con-
fident peal at the bell.
"I think, gentlemen," said Holmes,

quietly, "that we had best take up our
position behind the door. Every precau-
tion is necessary when dealing with such
a fellow. You will need your handcuffs,
inspector. You can leave the talking to
mne."
We waited in silence for a minute-one of

those minutes which one can never- forget.
Then the door opened and the man stepped
in. In an instant Holmes clapped a pistol
to his head, and Martin slipped the hand-
cuffs over his wrists. It was all done so
swiftly and defty that the fellow was help-
less before he knew that he was &ttacked.
He glared from one to the other of us with
a pair of blazing black eyes. Then he
bu:st into a bitter laugh.
"Well, gentlemen, you have the drop on

me this time I seem to have knocked up
against something hard. But I came here
in answer to a letter from Mrs. Hilton
Cubitt. Don't tell me that she is in thfs?
Don't tell me that she helped to set a trap
for me?"
"Mrs. Hilton Cubitt was seriously injured,

and is at death's door."
The maa gave a hoarse cry of grief,

which rang through the house.
"You're crazy!" he cried, fiercely. * It

was he that was hurt, not she. Who would
have hurt little Elsie? I may have threat-
ened her-God forgive me!-but I would not
have touched a hair of her pretty head.
Take it back-you! Say that she is not
hurt!"
"She was found, badly wounded, by the

side of her dead husband."
He sank with a deep groan on to the

settee, and buried his face in his manacled
hands. For five minutes he was silent.Then he raised his face once more, and
spoke with the cold composure of despair."I have nothing to hide from you, gentle-men," said he. "If I shot the man he had
his shot at me, and there's no murder in
that. But if you think I could have hurtthat woman, then you don't know either meor her. I tell you, there was never a man Inthis world loved a woman more than Iloved her. I had a right to her. She waspledged to me years ago. Who was thisEnglishman that he should come betweenus? I tell you that I had the first right toher. and that I was only claiming my own."She broke away from your Influencewhen she found the man that you are,"said Holmes, sternly. "She fled fromAmerica to avoid you, and she marr:ed anhonorable gentleman in England. Youdogged her and followed her and made herlife a misery to her, in order t0 induce her
to abandon the husband whom she lovedand respected in order to fly with you,whom she feared and hated. You haveended by bringing about the death of anoble man and driving his wife to suicide.That is your record in this business, Mr.Abe Slaney, and you will answer for it to
the law."
"If Elsie dies, I care nothing what be-

comes of me," said the American. He
opened one of his hands, and looked at a
note crumpled up in his palm. "See here,mister." he cried, with a gleam of sus-
picion in his eyes, "you're not trying to
scare me over this, are you? If the ladyis hurt as bad as you say, who was it that
wrote this note?" He tossed it forward on
to the table.
"I wrote it, to bring you here."
"You wrote it? There was no one on

earth outside the Joint who knew the secret
of the dancing men. How cate you to
write it?"
"What one man can invent another can

discover," said Holmes. "There is a cab
coming to convey you to Norwich, Mr.
Slaney. But, meanwhile, you have time to
make some small regaration for the injury
you have wrought. Are you aware that
Mrs. Hilton Cubitt has herself lain under
grave suspicion of the murder of her hus-
band, and that it was only my presence
here, and the knowledge which I happened
to possess, which has saved her from the
accusation? The least that you owe her is
to make it clear to the whole world that
she was in no way, directly or indirectly,
responsible for his tragic end."
"I ask- nothing better," said the Ameri-

can. "I guess the very best I can make
for myself is the absolute naked truth."
"It is my duty to warn you that it will

be used against you." cried the inspector,
with the magnificent fair play of the British
criminal law.
Slaney shrugged his shoulders.
"I'll chance that," said he. "First of all,

I want you gentlemen to understand that I
have known this lady since she was a child.
There were seven of us in a gang in Chi-
cago, and Elsie's father was the boss of
the Joint. He was a clever man, was old
Patrick. It was he who invented that
writing, which would pass as a child's
scrawl unless you just happened to have
the key to it. Well, Elsie learned some of
our ways, but she couldn't stand the busi-
ness, and she had a bit of honest money
of her own, so she gave us all the slip and
got away to London. She had been en-
gaged to me, and she would have married
me, I believe, if I had taken over another
profession, but she would have nothing to
do with anything on the cross. It was only
after her marriage to this Englishman that
I was able to find out where she was. I
wrote to her, but got no answer, After
that I came over, and, as letters were of
no use. I put my messages where she could
read them.
"Well, I have been here a month now.

I lived in that farm, where I had a
room down below, and could get in
and out every night, and no one the
wiser. I tried all I could to coax Elsie
away. I knew that she read the messages.
for once she wrote an answer under one of
them. Then my temper got the better of
me, and I began to threaten her. She sent
me a letter then, imploring me to go away,
and saying that it would break her heart if
any scandal should come upon her husband.
She said that she would come down when
her husband was asleep at three in the
morning, and speak with me through the
end window. If I would go away afterward
and leav'e her in peace. She came down and
brought money with her, trying to bribe me
to go. This made me mad, and I caught
her arm and tried to pull her through the
window. At that moment in rushed the
husband with his revolver in his hand.
Elsie had sunk down upon the floor, and we
were face to face. I was heeled also, and I
held up my gun to~scare him off and let me
get away. He fired and missed rme. I pulled
off almost at the same instant, and down he
dropped. I made away across the garden,
and as I went I heard the window shut be-
hind me. That's God's truth, gentlemen,
every word of it; and I heard no more
about it until that lad came riding up wIth
a note which made me walk In here, like a
lay, and give myself Into your hands."
A cab had driven up while the American

had been talking. Two uniformed police-
men sat inside. Inspector Martin rose and
touched his prisoner on the shoulder.
"It is time for us to go."
"Can I see her first?"
"No, she is not conscious. Mr'. Sherlock

Holmes, I only hope that if ever again I
have an important case I shall have the
good fortune to have you by my side."
We stood at the window and watched the

cab drive away. As I turned back my
eye caught the pellet of paper which the
prisoner had tossed upon the table. It was
the note with which Holmes had decoyed
him.
"See if you can read it, Watson," said he,

with a smile.
It contained no word. but this little line of

dancing men:

"If you use the code which I have ex-
plained." said Holmes, "you will find that it
simply means 'Come here at once.' I was
convinced that It was an invitation which
he would not refuse, since he could never
imagine that it could come from any one
but the lady. And so, my dear Watson, we
have ended by turning the dancing men to
good when they have so often been the
agents of evil, and I think that I have ful-
filled my promise of givin~g you something
unusual for your notebook. Three-forty is
our train, and 1 fancy we should be back in
Baker street for dinner.*
Only one word of epilogue. The Ameri-

can, Abe Slaney, was oondemned to death
at the winter assises at Norwich, but his
penalty was changed to penal servitude in
consideration -of mitigkting circumstances,
and the certainty that Hilton Cubitt had
fired the first shot. Of Mrs. Hilton Cubltt
I nly know that I have heard cs rennv.

ered entirely, and that she still remains a

widow, devoting her whole life to the care
of the poor and to the administration of her
husband's estate.

SHERLOCK HOLMES
Again Next Saturday.

"The Adventure of tihe Soli-
tary Cyclist" will appear com-
plete in next Saturday's Star.
By special arrangement The

Star has secured the exc.usive
right to publish in Washing-
ton the last adventures of
Sherlock Ho!mes, and it may
be said that these thifrfeen
stories surpass anything pre-
viously recorded of the great
detective. The titles them-
selves breathe excitement and
mystery.

THE PUBLIC LIBRARY
PERIODICALS FOR CIRCULATION

-NEW ACCESSIONS.

The circulation of current magazines by
the public library has proved so popular,
and it has been found so difficult to supply I
all those who wish to read them that the
number for circulation has been increased.
At present the library offers the following I
magazines for home use: Atlantic Month- I
ly, two copies; Century, eight copies; Cos- t

mopolitan, two copies; Everybody's, three

copies; Harper's Monthly, ten copies; Mc- I
Clure's, ten copies; North American Re-
view, two copies; Outing, two copies; Pop-
ular Science Monthly, two copies; Review
of Reviews, four copies; St. Nicholas, ten r

copies; Scribner's, eight copies; World's I
Work, four copies; Bookman, one copy; %

'Critic, one copy. These magazines are all I
tdisplayed in the open-shelf room. Those to

be used in the library are in the reading I
room. t
The open-shelf room has been improved t

by the addition of new shelves at the top
of the cases, thus making it unnecessary to
use the lowest shelves, and avoiding a great
deal of inconvenience heretofore experi-
enced by readers who were compelled to t
search for books on the lower shelves.
About a year ago the Woman's Anthro-

pological Society of Washngton presented
to the public library invested funds amount-
ing to $1,000, with the understanding that C

the yearly income of $50 should be ex-
pended for books and periodicals dealing
with anthropology. In carrying out this
purpose subscriptions have been placed for
the following periodicals: American Anti-
quarian and Oriental Journal, American
Anthropologist, American Journal of Arch-
aeology, American Jour.nal of Psychology,g.tFolk-lore (English), Journal of the Amer-
ican Folk Lore Society and Mind. It is
also designed to fill out the sets of these
periodicals.
A list of the library's most recent ad-

ditions follows:
Novels.

Doctor Warrick's Daughters. Mrs. R. I
H. Davis. t
Under tle Jack-staff. C. B. Fernald. 4

Bondage of Ballinger. Roswell Field.
Colonial Wooing. C. C. Abbott. t
Way of the Sea. Norman Duncan,
Cumberland Vendetta. John Fox, Jr.
Princess Sonia. Julia Magruder.
In the Name of Liberty. Owen Johnson.
Writing to Rosina. W. H. Bishop.
Tchitchikoff's Journeys; or, Dead Souls.

N. V. Gogol.
Diane. K. H. Brown.
Blue Dragon. Kirk Munroe.
In Amazon Land. M. F. Sesselberg.
Young Man in a Hurry. R. W. Cham-

bers.
Marathon Mystery. B. E. Stevenson.
Ragged Messenger. W. B. Maxwell.
Her Fiance. J. D. Daskam.
Kentuckians. John Fox, Jr. C
The Graysons. Edward Eggleston.
Love Finds the Way. P. L. Ford.
Japanese Romance. Clive Holland.
Sword and Plowshare. W. B. Allen.

Literary Criticism-
Letters on Criticism. Andrew Lang. t

ZY-L25. a
Literature of the Georgian Era. William

Minto. ZY-M668. r
Modern English Prose. Carpenter and r

Brewster. ZY-C2253.
History of Literature in America. Wen- r

dell and Greenough. ZY-H4822.
Younger American Poets. J. B. Ritten-

house. ZY-R518.
Politics and Sociology.

Rise and Decline of the Free Trade Move-
ment. Wm. Cunningham. HV-C917.
Party Organization and Machinery. Jesse I

Macy. JUS3-M112.
Handbook of the Law of Contracts. Wn.

L. Clark. KDK-C375.
Modern Industrial Progress. C. H. Coch-

rane. HE-C44.
Business Short Cuts. HKE-B643.
Luxury of Children, E. S. Martin.,

KiX-M364.
Women of America, Elizabeth McCrack-

en, KW-M1363.
Biography.

Life and Adventures of Jack Philip, Rear
Admiral, U. S. N. Maclay und Philip.
E-P53m.
Records and Reminiscences. R. 5. Gower.

E-G744a.
Henry WVard Beecher as His Friends Saw

Him. E-B3934hI.
John Knox. James Stalker, E-K78s.
Life of Thomas ITrt Benton. W. M.

Meigs. E-B44m.
Old Love Stories Retold. Richard Le

Gallienne. E-UL524.
Li Hiung-Chang, His Life and Times.

Mrs. Archibald Little, F-L119 1.
My Memory of Gligdstone. Goldwin Smith.

E-G45sm.
Philosophy and Religion.

What I Believe. L. N. Tolstoi. CC-T587.
Moral Education, E. H. Griggs.

BM-G874m.
Front Line of the Sunday School Move-

inen-t. F. N. Peloubet. CXS-P366.
Jonah Legend. William Simpson.

Religion in Greek Literature, Lewis
Campbell. BZQ-C152.
'rhe History of the Devil and the Idea of

Evil. Paul Carus. BWD-C257.
Devils. J. C, Wall. BW-W152.
Gospel and the Church. Alfred Loisy-

CC-L837E.
Introdudtion to Psychology. J. C. Mur-

ray. BI-M902.
Gospel and Human Life. Alfred Ainger.]CZ-AiO43.
Ethical Teaching of Jesus. C. A. Briggs.

CGQH-Bfl64. e

Poetry and Drama.
Pan and the Young Shepherd. Maurice

Hewlett. YD-H495p.
Fragments of Prose and Poetry. F: W.

H. Myers. Y-M993.
Charlotte Corday. Francois Ponsard.

YD-P777c.
American Familiar Verse. Brander Mat-

thews. YP-9M43am.t
Joyzelle. Maurice Maeterlinck. Y39D-I

M264j.
Bon Gaultier Book of Ballads. Theodore

Martin, YP-M364.
Contrasted Songs. Marian Longfellow.C

YP-L866.
Cain. GI. C. Lodge. LD-L824.

History and Travel.
Russia, the land of the Great White Czar.

Mrs. E. C. P. Looker. G 54-L875.I
"Fighting Veres." C. R. Markham,

F46-M344f.
Napoleonic Studies. J. H. Rose. F30442-

R722.
Flying Trip to the Tropics. Wirt Robin-

son. G98-R568.s
Letters from the Holy Land, Ernest Re-

nan. G61-R292.Eo.
Constitutions and Documents Illustrative

of the History of France. F. M. Anderson,
JT30-An237.4
Ivan. the Terrible. Kazimiers Waliszew-

ski. F5j42-W144.E.t
Toil, Travel and. Discovery in British NewI

Guinea. T. F. Bevan. G20-B465.
Adventures in Thibet. Sven. Hedin.t

G64H858ad.
Historical Geography of the, British Em-

'pire. H. B.. George. 0440-G297.
Westminster Abbey. Mrs. E. T. B. Smith,

G48I-Sm589w-
London in the Timnea of the Tudors. Sir

Walter Besant. F451-B468 ion.t
Inner Jerusalem. A. G. Freer, G01J-r

F88
People of China. J. W. R. Scott. G006tScoS8.
Bamn Data Mr. Emneot ana-mu 66-

rHE MASTER-WORDS a Story of the
South Today. By L. H. Hammond.
New York: The Macmillan Company.

So many novels depicting race conditions
n the south today are pitched in a high
cey of partisanship on one side or the
ther that such a book. as this,..written dis-
>assionately and compassionately, with ten-
ler regard for the sensibilities of the reader
Lnd for the unfortunate subjects of the dis-
-ourse, is to .be heartily welcomed. The
heme is, however, not a pleasant one in its
nception. A young husband dies in cir-
:umstances which before his delath dlclose
o his wife the fact tPat he is the father of
Ln illegitimate e4W91 by. a light mulatto
woman. Mrs. Hairacnd treats this delicate
opic artistically aAd without giving of-
ense. It is necessary in order to yield the
Iramatic situations Which follow the death
of the husband and the mental agony of
he widow, who feels that she was too
iarsh upon him in her judgment. She has
he child brought to, her plantation-the
cene is laid in the .phosphate regions of
[ennessee-and tries to do her duty by it as

guardian. The girl grows Into a beautiful
voman, whose blood-taint would not be de-
ected in -another region. She is the play-
nate of the two white children of Mrs.
Awton, a boy and a girl. She Is the de-
'oted slave of the latter, always maintain-
ng her respectful dietance. When all
hree of the children have grown complica-
ions ensue. A stirring love element enters
nto the case. The girl Viry rebels against
he necessity to associate with members of
he colored race, and knows fully that she
annot mingle on terns of equality with the
rhites. Mrs. Lawton-tries conscientiously
o save the girl from the consequences of
ter brooding over these and other troubles,.nd meets only her resentment. Perhaps
he best statement of the social aspect of
he race problem in the south that has-been
ormulated of late Is this passage in one
f the older woman's speeches to the
ounger:
"Race instinct must have been the last
ne formed in us; it could hardly come
intil race consciousness grew up, and that
omes late with every nation and race.
Vhen the negroes develop more of it, -it
vill be a help to us all. But that it is latea coming is no discredit to its truth; nor
he fact that the old instinct sometimes
vercomes it any proof that it will not
riumph in the end as it deserves to
riumph. Do you not, see, Viry, that you
'ourself are a do ess to the truth
,f what I say? If iilmr etence testifies to
he strength of thd eld 4inct, your hatred
f the negroes is ordr6 of the inextin-
,trihable power of the
As a novel Mr Ha ond's story ex-
rts a powerful a the reader. It
9 consistently de Ydramatic In histeights of interesb rid vivid description
,f conditions in te p phate mines of
ennessee as rep nt e of the indus-
rial regeneration the *outh and the mi-
or political problems thk have attended.
HE STORY OF THE CONGO FREE
STATE; Social. Political and Eco-
nomic Aspects of U4e Belgian Sys-
tem of Go ernient in Central Africa.
By Henry Wellington Wack, F.R.G.S.
(Member of the New York Bar). Il-
lustrated. Net York: G. P. Put-
nam's Sons. UWashington: Woodward
& Lothrop.

At least one goo .a is served in the
ontroversy now r 'Ao-thearacter
f King Leopold'* ad tration Of ihe
!ongo region. It Is yielding a generous
mount of printing from!%pth sides which
may incidentally instruct Ajiferican readers
s to the conditions in that section of the
vorld which are not subject to dispute. II
hus has a certain educational value. In
he present large volume, devoted chiefly to
.defense of the Congo company, are many
ages which are entirely outside of the
ange of the controversy and contribute
ichly to the reader's world knowledge.
n the quarrel itself, which has raged for
nany seasons, there is no very marked
kinerican interest. It is apart from the
phere of this government's influence and
Involves considerations of humanity which
ppeal only vaguely to the individual citi-
en. It is, of course, deplorable if theres oppression in the Congo, If cruelties are
iracticed upon the natives, if the adminis-
ration is corrupt, as' the critics of King i
,eopold's representatives so vigorously con-
end. And it is not a natter for wonder
hat certain Europeans, notably English- inen, have taken up the matter and are
rying by every known means to secure an
verturning in the Congo. They are close
o the scene of political and commercialcctivity affected by the Congo dispute.
Mr. Wack's book is an exhaustive treatise
pon the Congo, geographically, historically,
thnologlcally and commercially. It traces
he rise of the influences which now domi-
late. It shows the natives as they are, and
xplains the objects of the administration
n its dealings with them and the necessi-
les which have dictated the various poll-
ies. It goes directly at the controversy
tself and meets the points that have been
aised by King Leopold's critics, offering
roluminous arguments and statistics to re-
ute their claims. It is exceptionally well
liustrated with 123 finely engraved half-
ones and two valuable maps.

[HE FIRE OF SPRING. By Margaret
Potter, author of "The Flame-Gath-
erers," &c. Illustrated by Sidney
Adamson. New York: D. Appleton &
Co.

Structurally this story is a slight affair,
:he theme being that of the young unso-
>histicated wife of a Chicago millionaire
somewhat older than herself, who falls
m victim 13 the fascinations of a hand-

somer man more nearly her own age. Dis-

movery and a tragedy follow, and finally re-

aonciliation. Around this somewhat con-
.rentional plot the story has been built as

in artistic character study, showing the

levelopment of husband and wife through
suffering. The author has proved herself

n this novel to be a mistress of the art of
;>resenting an entertaining analysis of tem-

;>eraments, coupled with enough action to

keep the reader alert for hucceeding situa-:ions.
['HE FOUR DOCTRINES; With the

Nlne Questions. By Emanuel Swe-
denborg. Trandiated from the orig-
inal Latin works and -edited by the
Rev. John Faulkner Potts, B.A.
(London), New York :*The Amnerican t
Swedenborg Printing and Publish-
ing Society. t

This is the first of a new edition, newly1
ranslated and revised- carefully from thea

.atln, In new form sand style. The edition, t

rhen completed, fill corthist of twenty-C
'ight or twenty-ning volumpes. Some of the

ither volumes are~nearly ready for print-

ng, provision has lieeni made for the trans-t

ation or revision 'd 9most of the others,I

.nd they will be Igsued af'rapidly as pos. r

'ble. The present. velume Is "The Four
)octrines." It is translated by the Rev.
rohn Faulkner Potts, R. A. Lend., the I
Cmpiler .of "The Swedenborg Concord- I

.nce," being a complete concordance of all I

he theological wrItings of Swedenborg, In
ix lar'ge volnmes. The translation Is faith- 'I
ul to the original, clear and easily under-
tood, and free from Latinisms. The
olume is made up of four separate and
tlstinct tracts published by. Swedenborg In
uccession. The first freats of "The Dee-
rine of the Lord," and- teaches that the
..ord Jesus Christ is the one God of heaven I

.nd earth, of the work that Hie came~ Into r
he world to do, and of the means by which -e

le assumed a human nature, and glorified
t, or made it divine. The second, "The
)ootrinS of -the Holy Scripture," teaches 'I

hat the word, or 'the Bible, as it is comn- c

nonly called, is divine; that it contains an *
nner or spiritual theaning, anad that it is

he means of spiritual life to angels andnen. The third, "The Doctrine of Life," '

a from "The Ten Commandments," anid I
eache tha necessity of .aannlag all evils A

is sins against the Lord and explains the

mplination of the enmmand~ments to dal* ,a

ife. The fourth is "The Doctrine of
[Vaith." and shows that faith, or belief
eparated from charity, or the life of
)bedience to the commandments, is not
'aith, but on the contrary detroys the life
)f the church. The book is mechanically a
nost praiseworthy output 19 every particu-
ar.

EIURRICANE ISLAND. By H. B. Mar-
riott Watson, author of "Captain
Fortune," &c. Illustrated by Karl
Anderson. New York: Doubleday,
Page & Co.

When the reader takes this book up for
the first time, and, as mahy readers will,
Itoks.over the pictures as a preliminary
to going at the story, he is likely to be
impressed by Mr. Anderson's seeming fond-
ness for drawing people with pistols in
their hands. In one-third of the numer-
ous illustrations do weapons appear. A
reading of the book, however, will con-

vince any one that the illustrator chose
these scenes of violence and menace from
necessity and not from choice, for it is

to be doubted if there was a novel ever

rinted, not bearing on the war theme, in
which firearms figured more canspicuously.
dr. Wilson has his characters shooting at
mach other throughout two-thirds of the
ale, and when they are not shooting they
tre stabbing or acting otherwise In a rude
Lnd highly dangerous manner.
But somehow or other, although the
leath roll of the book is a long one, it is
rot objectionable on this score. One gets
o expect a pistol shot. The people who die
leserve death in the main. The author
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H. B. Marriott Watson- te
Courtesy of Doubleday, Page & Co. a

as subtly suggested a moral laxity here
Lnd there. to warrant the removal of the drarious victims. The book is abundantly
upplied with real first-class villains. Then
here are minor villains enough to people
he:senes at all times with interesting loharacters.
At the outset the reader knows that there
s to be a more or less secret yachting i

oyage from London to a far distant port.
a it buried treasure, or filibustering, or
racy, or romance? It may be any one H
f these, or a combination. The disclosure
omes soon. A certain imperial prince has
alien in love with an actress and elopes
ith her, his sister and his private fortune,
teaded for lands far across the sea, where
kecan forget courts and ceremonies and L
levote his life to love. Unfortunately his a
dentity, which is carefully guarded at the
eginning, is revealed through treachery to
he rascals of the ship and, a struggle for tl
ossession of the treasure ensues, with the Si
ighting already mentioned. h,
Mr. Wilson keeps his reader in a constant a
tate of expectation. He adds a decided
lash of romance to the tale, and does not a

.low the interest to- flag for a moment. c(
hen at the end all the bad people have di

net their Just deserts, four-fifths of the so

nen who have read the tale will have fallen T:
n love with the beautiful Princess Alix, and J-
.smany of the women with Dr. Phillimore, Y
rho tells the story in his own person. mI

plgOTHS AND BUTTERFLIES. By Mary e:
C. Dickerson, B.S. (Univ. of Chicago), ex
head of the department of biology lit
and nature study in the Rhode Is.. te
land Normal School, Providence. 11- di
lustrated from photographs by the fr
author. Boston: Ginn & Co. le

This excellent work on one of the com-pnonest forms of insect life is written from o'
tdouble point of view, to entertain and to al
ntruct the young reader and student. It fr

therefore, only technical so far as the
'ducational purpose demands, and it is in
:he main written in a delightful vein of T]
lirect discourse with the reader. It is the
iope of the author, whose acquaintanca
'ith the moths and butterflies is extensive,
induce her young listeners to go afield

n the search for specimens, and thus i-
lentally to acquaint them with other forms
>fwood and field life. Whether used as a
ext book or for general reading it has a
listinct value. The illustrations are ex-
reptionally numerous, there being nearly
50Ohalf-tone engravings showing the varie- E'
le of insects and their several stages of w

-eproduction. th

LYAPPEAL TO AMIERICA; Being My p'
First Address to an American Audi- ax
ence. By Charles Wagner, author of ni
"The Simple Life," &c. With notes va
and appendix, and an introduction by oM
Lyman Abbott, D.D., LL.D. New
York: McClure, Phillips & Co. Wash- v
ington: Woodward & Lothrop. ax

The Wagner books and the Wagner tour
ave established what may be styled the s

Wagner cult" in this country. Usually ar
.cult appeals to a limited circle, an intel- ax
ctual few. The Wagner cult, on the con- v

w
rary, has appealed to the masses. Thousandsm
aye read without fully understanding why aj;
hey have been held by the familiar truths te

nd the elementary arguments of the au-
hor. Some have been critically impatient
ith the eager acceptance of the books,
leging that there is "'nothing new in
hem." In his introduction to this reprint

f Pastor Wagner's first address in this -

ountry, Dr. Abbott speaks to the point
f this criticism. He says that these ob- pt
ectors are entirely right in saying that ax
here is- nothing original in "The Simple ax
fe." For, he proceeds, that book merely cc
earms and reillustrates simple truths

Ider than Christianity. The world's great-
Stneed is not new truth, or even. old
ruth put in strikingly new forms. What
needs more is old and familiar truth so
resented as to become powerful in the
es of men. It needs vitalized truth, and
hisis what Mr. Wagner has given.

HE WEDDING OF THE LADY oiP Pe
LOVELL; and Other Matches of To- It
biah's Making. By Una L. Silberrad, at
author of "Petronilla Heroven," &c- th
New York*Doubleday, Page & Co.
These six short stories, eachi long enough the

o begiven in the course of chapters, re- mi
iteto a series of romances in the develop- ev
ent of which Tobiah the Dissenter -play- th
aprominent part. Tobiah is a character 5"

rellworthy of perpetuatonx. His reap-
ear.nce, is1 the suecessive tales, in each th
which differenit characterts appear, is a col

Ignthat there will be strenuous doings, or
atTobiah will be won, often watna hisa
Ill,to the cause of love and adventusiaan
'outh, For olh ejt the wapings

anarrowing rlgestIe was stU a Ti
anof big heart. wi~ arre4 cely

aninSt erM as interpreted bT- the strict

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

TOM WATSON
Pr ce 1

Will ba out TuesdA
Watch

Th

MOTHEF
Here is a strange lov

setting of a new religion.
o like Dowie and a score o

faiths, the young and bea
live on forever unchange
the action swift and the
those that agitate all mel
Mother-Light-is she real
old? One can but read ai

D. APPLETON & COM

aders of the scriptures, but circum-
ances usually led him into broader defn-
tions and enabled him to range himself
ongside of those whom at first he con-
ived to be allies of the devil. Miss Sil-
rrad has portrayed him at full length
d the various stories are replete with
iman interest and with dramatic situa-
)ns.

NGLISH MEN OF LETTERS; Edited
by John Morley-THOMAS MOORE.
By Stephen Gwynn. New York: The
Macmillan Company. Washington:
Brentano's.
There would seem to be no especial need
another biography of Moore, so replete
the literature on the subject of his life
idhis works. In the face of the memoirs
*epared by Lord John Russell, filling eight
)lumes, this book of barely 204) pages

ight at first glance appear to be Inade-
iate. But it does not leave that impres-
>nafter the reading. Mr. Gwynn has in
small compass managed to yield his read-
every salient fact as to Moore's life and
throw light upon all phases of his char-
ter, while noting in brief but expressive
rms the best judgment of posterity upon
s works. It is a sympathetic biography,
alng gently with Moore's faults and ex-

Iling his virtues. Yet it is not susceptible
the criticism of being over enthusiastic.
lieauthor does not condone the peccadil-
esof the poet, nor does he use hyperbole
praise of the man. His story of Moore
written with an exceptional grace that
ellbefits the treatment of such a master
the language as the Irish bard.

ANNAH LOGAN'S COURTSHIP; a
True Narrative. Edited by Albert
Cook Myers. Illustrated. Philadel-
phia: Ferris & Leach.
Eannah Logan was daughter of James
gan, colonial governor of Pennsylvania.

leading Quaker and a most estimable
tizen in all respects. She was wooed after

e orthodox Quaker fashion by John
nith, assemblyman of Pennsylvania, who
Ldacquired the excellent habit of keeping

faithful diary of his experiences, thoughts
idobservations. His own story of his
urtship of Hannah Logan is a highly
verting and suggestive description of
cial affairs and the manners of the period.
iewedding occurred in October, 1748.
Les Logan lived at Stenton. on the old
rk road between Philadelphia and Ger-
antown. The house, a fine example of the
ancolonial brick mansion, still stands in
:cellent preservation, a fit reminder of the
.rlydays in Pennsylvania after tranquil-
.yhadbeen established through the main-
nance of honorable relations with the In-
ans.In this volume are given extracts
omJohn Smith's diary, with an- excel-
ntcommentary as an introduction by the
itor,who has gone afield for contem-
rarymaterials and supplements Smith's
ndescription of his love affairs with an
indance of notes. The illustrations are
omphotographs of existing mementoes

the Stenton mansion and reproductions
portraits.
IE DOG BOOK; a Popular History of
the Dog, with Practical Information
as to Care and Management of House,
Kennel and Exhibition Dogs, and
Descriptions of all the Important
Breeds. By James Watson. In ten
parts; Part One. Illustrated from
photographs. New York: Doubleday,
Page & Co.
very lover of the dog, whether as a com-

nion or a competitor for blue ribbons,
1welcome this work, now put forth in

first of its ten parts. If the entire
oject is conducted with the care and

tisticquality displayed in this initial
mberthe complete work will be indeed

luable. Following an instructive chapter
theearly history of the dog, giving the
rioustheories of science as to its descent
.dbreeding, come practical suggestions
rchwill appeal to every reader who has

er owned a blooded animal. Detailed de-
riptions of the ideal methods of feeding
A handling and of kennel construction

d management are supplemented by ad-
easto the management of shows, and

rnings to intending purchasers of ani-
is.The illustrations, from photographs.

.tlybear upon the points developed in the

IEMANEUVERS OF JANE; an Orig-
inal Comedy in four acts. By Henry
Arthur Jones. New York: The Mac-
millan Company. Washington: Bren-
tano's.-
!hisis a publication in book form of the

ybyHenry Arthur Jones which greatly
usedthe theater-goers in this country

d England several seasons ago. It is a

medyof modern society life in England.

)TEWORTHY OPINIONS, PRO AND
CO; Bacon Vs. Shakespere. Comn-
piled and Edited by Edwin Reed,
A.M., author of "Bacon Vs. Shakes-
pre. Brief for the Plaintiff," &c.
Boston: Coburn Publishing Company.

boutonce a year comes a Bacon-Shakes-
arebook, usually on the Baconian side.

would seem that the weight of printing
least is on the side of the "plaintiff" in
a celebrated case. But the .weldht of

ument is another matter entirely. In
present compilation of iopinions from
ireorless noteworthy gsources there is
denceof care to give advantage to those
mtbearon the Daconian end of the see-
w.Theeditor benieves tbat the contro-
ryshould he kept alive. There is no
r.Itwill remain to pussie students of

occult as long as the vitally important'
indrum, "Which came grst, the hen

the egg?" remains unanswered.
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utiful Mother-light is to
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PANY, NEW YORK.

W. Pafflow. New York and Washing-
ton: The Neale Publishing Company.

MY LITTLE WAR EXPERIENCE; with
Historical Sketches end Memorabilia.
By Edward W. Spangler, private Com-
pany K. 130th Reg. Penn. Vols.. Sec-
ond Brigade, Third Division. Second
Corps, Army of the Potomac. York.
Pa.: Published by the author.

AMERICA'S AID TO GERMANY IN 1NTO
71; an Abstract from the Official Cor-
respondence of E. B. Washburne, U. S.
Ambassador to Paris. The English
text with a German translation. and
prefaced by Adolph Hepner. St. Louis:
Published by the author.

PINEHURS~ PLEASURE.
Beautiful Weather for the Outdoor

Sports.
Special Correspondence of The Evening Star.
PINEHURST, N. C., February 24, 1905.
Beautiful weather is bringing outdoor

sports and pleasures into especial promi-
nence and making social affairs more or
less quiet in their nature.
Among the pleasant events of the week

was a medal play mixed foursomes handl-
cap for two 'very pretty trophies offered
by the Tin Whistles for the best net score.
J. D. Foot of Rye, N. Y., and Miss Husel-
ton, Pittsburg, won, scoring 82 net, and
playing with a handicap of 18, with Mr.
and Mrs. Parke Wright of Buffalo, whose
allowance was 27 strokes, a close second In
87.
-Mixed doubles tennis is very popular.
and Mrs. St. John Smith. Portland, and J.
M. Kenny of Pittsburg were winners of an
event played for the George Washingtonsilver medals during the week, defeating
Miss Smith and H. W. Cost of St. Louis,7-5, -4, in the final round.
F. A. King of Northboro, Mass., was

the winner of a men's singles event for the
Berkshire cup, defeating L. E. Wardwell.
Camden, Maine, 6-4, 6-4, in the final
round.
Carpet bowling, a modern indoor adapta-

tion of the ancient pastime. "bowling on
the green," recently introduced here, ts
arousing much interest. In brief, the game
is to place balls, about the size of a cro-
quet ball, within a fifteen-inch tee-circle,
each ball remaining in this position at the
end of the game counting one point. Sides
of four members each are chosen, and a
certain number of rounds bowled, the team
making the largest number of points win-
ning. Skill is not only required to place
the balls in the tee-circle, but also to
place other balls to protect them from ils-
location, for one of the strong points of the
game is to dislodge from the tee-circle
bowls landed there by opponents.
An interesting bridge tournament at the

Carolina terminated during the week, some
forty participants playing down through a
series of rubbers. At the last table were
Mrs. J. Grant Anderson, Pittsburg; Dr.
Montgomery A. Crockett, Buffalo; G. Lee
Knight, Philadelphia, and Lindsey Hall,
Medford, Mass. Mrs. Anderson won, with
1,0446 points, Dr. Crockett being second
with 960.
Among the important events planned for

the near future are a disguise party, to be
given at the Carolina, and a local minstrel
show at the Village Hall.
The bowling league's matches continue

to be red hot. atnd are followed with In-
terest by large crowds. The village team
is still in the lead. Base ball teams are
being organized and a series of games ar-
ranged.
Among the week's arrivals are Mr. S. W.

Woodward and Miss Margaret Woodwa'd,
WVashlngton, D. C.

Where Brainerd Was.
From the Houston Post.
"What's become of Brainerd?"
"Oh he had a theory that dynamite could

not be detonated by concussion."
"Of course you exploded that theory y
"Nope, I can prove an alibi, lie did it

himself."

What's the U.e?
From the Louisville Courier-Journal.

Now since I do not interfere
When others greet the glad New Year
With all its institutions, .

I trust that I may be absolved
From doing so, for I'm resolved
To make no resolutions!

Maud-"Mr. Gayboy makes me awful
tired. He's one of those elderly mashers."
Mabel-"You wr'ong him. He's only one

of thoae elderly persons who think they're
mashers."-Chicago Tribune.
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